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ambassadors, have so little respect for their masters that
they never rise when they pass by/' *

Indeed, nowhere can the disdain in which the Christian
Powers were held by the Turk be more clearly seen than
in the treatment meted out to their official representa-
tives. The humiliations to which those august person-
ages were subjected by the Sultan and his Ministers until
our grandfathers' time would be incredible to us if it
were not for the unanimous evidence of a cloud of wit-
nesses. Those humiliations grew in severity as the Turk's
spirit grew in arrogance, and it is hard to say which of
the two things affords more food for wonder : the Turk's
capacity for inflicting, or the Frank's for enduring, con-
tumely. ThejDrogress of this growth can easily be traced.

When the Ambassador of the Duke of Milan presented
himself to Murad II at Adrianople in 1433, he was received
with all the courteous affability to which the envoy of
a friendly prince was entitled. The Sultan, we read,
rose from his couch, descended two of the four or five
steps of the dais, and taking him by the hand, asked how
his good brother and neighbour the Duke fared in health.
After answering, the ambassador was conducted back
to his seat, and the Sultan waited for him to sit down
before he reseated himself.2

In significant contrast to this stand all the narratives
of ambassadorial audiences subsequent to the capture of
Constantinople. Upon reaching the capital, the foreign

1  A Picturesque Tour, etc., 146.

2  Bertrandon de la Brocqui&re, Travels during the years 1432
and   1433.     (Early Travels in Palestine,   ed.  by T.    Wright,
351).    Of course, I assume that the good Bertrandon is speaking
the truth, and not letting his pride as a Christian run away with
his honesty as an historian.